*    COUNTRY LIFE    *

music playing delightfully. The walls were lined with
full-length family portraits,, from old knights in armour
to the modern dukes in kilt of the Gordon plaid $ and on
the sideboards stood services of gold plate, the most
gorgeously massive, and the most beautiful in workman-
ship I have ever seen. There were, among the vases,
several large coursing-cups, won by the Duke's hounds,
of quite exquisite shape and ornament.

'I fell into my place between a gentleman and a very
beautiful woman of, perhaps, twenty-two, neither of
whose names I remembered, though I had but just been
introduced. The Duke probably anticipated as much,
and as I took my seat he called out to me, from the top

of the table, that I had on my right Lady------, "the

most agreeable woman in Scotland ".It was unnecessary
to say that she was the most lovely.

'I have been struck everywhere in England with the
beauty of the higher classes, and as I looked around me
upon the aristocratic company at the table, I thought I
had never seen ''Heaven's image double-stamped as
man, and noble" so unequivocably clear . . . the band
ceased playing when the ladies left the table5 the gentle-
men closed up, conversation assumed a merrier cast,
coffee and liqueurs were brought in when the wines be-
gan to be circulated more slowly, and at eleven there
was a general move to the drawing-room. Cards, tea,
music, filled up the time till twelve, and then the ladies
took their departure, and the gentlemen sat down to
supper. I got to bed somewhere about two o'clock; and
thus ended an evening, which I had anticipated as stiff
and embarrassing, but which is marked in my tablets as
one of the most social and kindly I have had the good
fortune to record on my travels.
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